BLACK BEAUTY
sensitive head and face. Just as he came to the Park gates
the little thing turned toward them; the man, without word
or warning, wrenched the creature's head round with such a
force and suddenness that he nearly threw it on its haunches;
recovering itself, it was going on when he began to lash it
furiously; the pony plunged forward, but the strong, heavy
hand held the pretty creature back with force almost enough
to break its jaw, while the whip still cut into him. It was 9
dreadful sight to me, for I knew what fearful pain it gave
that delicate little mouth; but master gave me the word, and
we were up with him in a second.
"Sawyer," he cried in a stern voice, "is that pony made of
flesh and blood?"
"Flesh and blood and temper," he said; "he's too fond of
his own will, and that won't suit me." He spoke as if he
was in a strong passion; he was a builder who had often been
to the Park on business. "And do you think," said master
sternly, "that treatment like this will make him fond of your
will?"
"He had no business to make that turn; his road was
straight on!" said the man roughly.
"You have often driven that pony up to my place," said
the master; "it only shows the creature's memory and intelli-
gence ; how did he know that you were not going there again!
But that has little to do with it. I must say, Mr. Sawyer
that more unmanly, brutal treatment of a little pony it wai
never my painful lot to witness; and by giving way to sud
passion you injure your own character as much, nay, more
than you injure your horse, and remember, we shall all havi
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